HERE, in the forest-dawn,
Whilst around me is wrought
Thy miracle,
Lord,

Of anew-born day:
Here, 'midst the quiet trees,

Where nought is heard save the drowsy note of a waken-
ing bird:

Here, in the holy silence and strength of dawn
Alone on the hill-top,
I render my soul unto Thee,
0 iny God.

Brief is man's life,

Set between darkness and darkness

Yet long enough is man's life to know Thee,

0 generous-hearted,

0 tender-hearted,

0 loyal and loving God.

Here, in the silence of dawn,

1 worship, I drink in Thy life,

Dear, great-hearted Father and Friend,
Who canst love even me:

Make me Thy man,

And use me to-day for Thy Kingdom.
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